UKDER   THE   BOURBOXS
clouds from the men, horses, guns, and wagons seeming
to pack the country-side, all jogging forward, with the
figure of the Marshal emerging at intervals as he picked
a -way through the press. Here and there he was recog-
nized,, calling forth a cheer or salute, while he heard a
remark of one of the veterans: cNow things are warming
up, there goes Carrots/
So the ranks, at least, remembered him without the
need of understanding, and for the first time, since the
start of the Hundred Days, his features relaxed in a smile.
Moreover, with every foot of the way, the atmosphere
was becoming more familiar. It needed but a grain of
imagination to smell powder, for gunfire was sounding
ahead, and about the bridge of Charleroi there were
traces of recent fighting in which their van had captured
the town from the Prussians.
Everywhere there were streams of soldiery moving
forward, with a battle on the neat horizon and Ney,
cheered, dusty, but in mounting spirits, riding towards
it through the June sunshine. Charleroi was passed,
and some way between that town and Gilly he came
upon the Emperor at the Belle-Vue Inn, seated in the
open on high ground overlooking the Sarnbre, sur-
rounded by his staff with numerous maps and papers
spread on a table, and still the endless files plodding
onward to the sound of the cannon.
Ney dismounted. Approaching the group it was
clear, by his greeting, that Napoleon was ready to be
cordial, -while almost at once he assigned the Marshal a
foremost place in the field. With the ist and 2nd Army
Corps (Generals d'Erlon and Reille) and a strong body
of horse, he was to drive the enemy back along the
Brussels road and occupy a position at Quatre Bras; a
vital operation which, successfully accomplished, would
hold off the mixed force -under Wellington while
Napoleon dealt with the Prussians.
His command would come into line as the left column,
a force of eight infantry divisions, two of cavalry and
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